
CLEVER WORK flY
BRIGHT LITTLE GIRLS

The editor Is suro the members of iho

T, D. C. C, will be Intorcsled In the fo>
lowlng loiter, received this week, und Ili
tlio work of the club tu which tho leitet
refers, Tho letter says:
Times- DlBpiitch,

Editor Children's Depurimeli!:
As your piiper seems to havo taken a

grout interest In children, I wrlto to sim¬
ply call your intention to the* enclosed
publication, «otto» »V by two young girls,
ono about twelve or thirteen und tho
ottafei· about fifteen, I think, They hnp-
jion to bo neighbors of, mino ut Uomo
riaco, and my attention has Just boon
called to LhlH monthly publication. It
Struck mo hs such a credltublo undertak¬
ing for children so amali that yon would,
no doubt bo «lad tu multo mention of it
In Hie department referred to in your
next Sunday's edition, provided spuce will
allow,
They know nothing about this commu¬

nication, and should you soc lit to mako
any mention of It It will provo a great
surprise to Miotti ns well ns tho many
neighbors who know them and buy their
litio paper. All of them take your val¬
uable paper. Of course, It is principally
? local affair, but (he Idea is worth Imi¬
tating ns a means of Instruction, It ap¬
pears lo mo. lind might encourage others
to try"It. Your timo Is valuable (us well
ns my own), so 1. will not Impose further.
Will leave the matter entirely with you
as to Its publication In your columns.
With klntP regards, 1 beg to romain.

Yours very truly,
WIUJAM B, DANIEL.

nichmond, Va. July Ulli.
Tlie monthly publication io which Mr.

Ban lei refers is called "Thn Oracle." Miss
Frances Coffee Is Its rdllor-ln-chlcf and
Miss IStliol Long its business manager.
A sampln copy, »cnt through the courtesy
.if Mr. Daniel, shows that "The Oracle"
Is one of tho brightest of juvénile organs.
For the benefit of the T. D..C. C. mem¬

bers, some extracts In thn way of society
notes and advertising, taken from the
sample copy, aro Introduced here:

The Society Column.
There wns much Joy In tho hearts of tho

Home Place girls when they read thnt
Mr. Dunnway had been re-elected princi¬
pal of Sidney High School. Tho girls,,of
course, will attend next year,

The 'phones in the neighborhood have
become great nuisances (or the people
using llietn). Isn't It annoying to be
culled up and asked to hold thè 'phono a

minuto, nnd when the minute's up, to bo
told thai yoii 'may hang It uP and oblige?"

Miss Walllmll's tennis court wns a

pleasant scene tho other nftcrnoon when
several young people wore gathered there
fop a good time. Mis» Waithall, dressed
In a charming gown and tennis Hlippers,
was tho center of attraction.

Miss Prlco has arrived from Ivy, Va.
Sho Is a beautiful blonde, ?,??? lier win¬
ning ways havo won numerous friends,

Thn young ladles of Homo Pinco look
very stylish In IsU'ir new summer dresses.
They are niade In all colon*, especially'
green, pink and white,

On the 30th of June Mr. Donald Reges-
tcr was fourteen years of age. In honor
of this occasion ho gave a euchre parly.

Advertisements.
Wanted.To know how a certain young

lady can ride her wheel so much and
not "full off.'· l

(Wanted.Somo one to subscribo' for The
Oracle.

Wanted.Some one to furnish a substan¬
tial cover for The Oracle. Will bo paid
by an "aid."'

Wanted.Somo ono to get up a lawn
party. Have not had any In Home
Place tills summer.

Lost.The reason for buying so many
.Mexican bats. The Home Place girls
will soon buy out the supply at tlio
Globo.

Lost. Strayed or Stolen.? good excuse
for not subscribing for The Oracle.

Wanted.To ktiow who In Homo Place
arc kids" and who are not.

Wanted.A reason why certain Homo
Place girla did not go to tho I«'iko a
few nights ago.

Wanted.Some good articles for Tho Ora¬
cle, written by our numerous friends.

WrtVited.Intoligenl readers for The Ora¬
cle.

Wonted.? severe critic for this paper.

J'HIZti" WIXNEHS FOK 'the week
Nannie L. Brlstow, of Locust Hill, Va.,

for a "Portrait Puzzle."
N, Florence Leech, 1225 East Broad Street,

city. Drawing of symbolical Eastern
figure.

Jessie Alice Bullard, Radford, Va, Story
entitled "The'Olb*"Horse,"
THE WEEK'S' CONTRILJUTOHS.

Alexander, Boy, Beech, N. Florence,
Astrop, Bobble, Pease, Fred H.,
Billiard, Dossle U, Held, Elizabeth.
Brlstow, N, Li., Bold, Jesslo Alice,
Billiard, Helen, Bowoon, Bessie A.',
Bollard, Ralph, Bold, Ida,·
Blunt, Willie. Bankln, Rosalind,
Beveridge, 13. ??., Richardson, ?. M.,
Foss, Selma P., Schminke, Boulse,
Usher, F. Harold, Taylor, Henry P.,
Gelzor, DuPont, Tyree, Amilo Mao,
tilles, John W,, Tyler, Carter,
Howard Olii, Tyus, Evelyn,
Koss, Russell, Tyus, Anulo Muy,
Keys, Ora E., Tyus. Mary Louise,
I.lgon, ?G, S., Webber, Botile,
Lucy, Ooorglo, Wnlthour, Grado,
I.eftwlch. D. K. Wright, Nuncy,
Buey, May, Wood, Cinico,
Belblgor, Cnrrlo, Wulsak, Georgo J,

THE OLD HORSE'S STORY.
It was a beautiful ,summer evening

when I was out in the meadow that "old
Fanny" (old mo tlio history of her life.

"I urn getting old, my dear, und havo
scon lots of this world," Fanny begun.

"But, Funny, I want lo know about
you when you wero a colt," I said,

"Well, well, have patience, child;
young pooplo nre always In a hurry."
"Why, of course, wo uro; but dear old

Funny, pienso begin,"! begged.
"My Ufo was very sad beeuuso I wua

GROUP OF FINE DRAWINGS BY OUR CLUB MEMBERS.

so high tempered.
"My first home was ut; Mr. Keith's,

the place.» where I was born. Dots of
people uwed to come to st·».» ni«·. I waa

so handsome." j.
"Vanity, vanity, Fanny," I Interrupted.
"Be' quiet if you want mo to finish.

1 was handsome, but oh! so wild.
"On«. ,]ay p mnn named Raymond carne

to buy me, but ho wutitcd mo broken
first, und his last word's when ho» left
wero, 't waul her to get used to the
trains.'
"My master put me In n field near a

railroad, and when I heard the train
coming I »?nid to myself, 'What hi the
world can that bo?' but I soon got use'l
to the strange'noise.
"The worst ot all was when tbey first

drove mo to the buggy:, bill my master
was very gentle with me, so 1 did not
mind so very much.

"I wns angry because Mr. Keith sold
me, so when Mr. Raymond took mo to

his lioine and wanted to drive me around
tin» yard. 1 was stubborn and would not
move un Inch. Then he cut me», with the
whip, iiml I started off, broke the buggy
to pieces and, falling. brok> my leg,
which accounts for my lameness now.

"Let this bo a lesson to you, mil chore,
not to get angry or .stubborn."

I thanked Fanny, andf looking up In
the sky, 1 saw tho last rays of the t\m
peeping over tbo hill, which told me It
was lute, tía I bid adieu to Fanny mid
walked slowly homo, thinking of her
lesson.

JESSIE ALICE REID,
Rndford, Vu,

ON A VACATION.
Dorothy, Harold nnd Robbie were busy

all dny doing small errands about t*6
bouse. To-morrow early in the morning
they were going on their summer vaca¬

tion with mamma in the country. That
nlglil they could hardly go to sleep until
their thoughts lulled them to slumber.
Next morning curly the whole house

was astir. The children were laughing,
tulklns nnd hurrying with their breaki'usi.
for soon the currlugo was to come nnd
lake them to tho station. The train would
soon be In and they must bury with their
good-byes and kisses to papa, as the truln
would not wait.
Une more hour and they caino to tho

slutlon, where thoy got off. On their ar¬

rival grandpa was waiting for them with
his team, and a half hour's ride brought
them to irrmidmu's. Oh! how glad they
wore. That evening the children "went
with grnndpa and Rover, the dog, to

get tho cows. When they camo home
grandpa milked them while ??? children
pitched liny down the bolo ¡ma turnbleu
In the buy. Oh, it whs lots of fun, Every
morning they watered the- cows und
horse und fed the pigs und chickens.
In tho uftornoon they would' pick

flowers and put them In vases lu every
room. It went on like this for throe
weeks, ¡nid one Sunday when they were
eating dinner there was a rap at the

door, mid to their delight und surprise It

was papa, who had come to stay two
weeks. Oh. then they had futi, because
papa played so many games with them.
They picked strawberries, blueberries,
huckleberries and blackberries. ^

Wednesdays and! Saturdays grandma,
made but 1er, und oh, how delit'luils the
buttermilk was! The days flew by so

swiftly) In Ihren weeks more they must
go homo, They would go fishing jvlui

grandpu, cae htlmo catching about, six

or scvcii.
Grandula, grandpa, and mamma had a

secret, nnd one whole week they could
not go near the little grove near tho
house. There was a little, playhouse, with
a. table, chairs, shelves, rolling pin and
breadboard.ViThcn they had fun baking
mud pies.
Tn-morrow they must go homo. Tho

next morning grandpa drove them to the
station, and thoy. were soon on their way
home on the train. Dorothy said: "This
was the nicest vacation sho linei over

had." And all the rest said so, too. I
hope all The T.-D. C. C. members will
¦have a.nicer time tflis vacation than they
have ever had before. ¦·¦ 7

Written by NANNIE E. HR1STOW,
Locust Hill, Vn.

NASTURTIUMS.
The nasturtium is one of the prettiest

of the summer flowers. It Is graceful ami
has'beautiful colors. It also blooms very
freely the entire .summer. The colors
vary from pale yellow to dark rod. Some
nasturtiums grow in clusters, others nioro

like vines. The bright blossoms, peeping
out of the green leaves, look very pretty

»B.e.SfiteVB'A-UA.-vA.
.^AftAa.

climbing up ??? vorandii ór trellis. The
stems arc» sometimes used as a relish,
Nasturtiums ¡ire a nutlvo of America.

DESS1E U UiJDI,ARD,
Rudford, Va.

RUTH.
Once thoro was u little girl named

Rutil, One day Ruth went to the coun¬
try niul her mother said ho u nice l|ttlo
girl while you are» at tho cou'nVry, and
Ruth sulel yes, I will be a nice girl and
inlnil everything Amilo says. Annies was
the nurse and she liked little- Ruth very
much. Annie would often tukei Ruth
for a walk or on Ilio car. Anulo wan
very lllco.

Sl-'UIA Pi FOSS,
fill K. l.elgli Kirret; aged 9 years.

HOW BESSIE GOT THE LILLIES
Written and Illustrated by Virginia S.

I,Igeiti. '

When Bessie» wns a little girl her pnpa
lived lu thu country, Sho ivi'n about
thu ilelds from iiioru till night. One
morning in July Molly said to her
luiiminn, 1 wish I h.'id some pond lilies to
weur In my hair to ^»llo's party, Resalo
know whero the pond lilies grew With¬
out asking leavo she tied em her bonnet
and set out. Sonto of the lilies grew near

??? edge, but In trying In get some out
of reach she fell In among Hie lilies, By
the aid of the bushes sho scrambled up
Hie bank nnd ran lioinu. She went into
the kitchen. AVhon her mother saw hor
sho snld: '

"Whore have you been, child?"
"Tu get sonie pond lilies fur Molly."
Then Molly kissed her.
Bessie's mother said:
"You- must pot go tu the pond alone

»nv more." I
V. S. UG.-UJ.

THE PUZZLE
DEPARTMENT

DO

Portrait Puzzle.
50 49

51 . ..,..,.. 48

52 4.
41

53 45
56 40

44. "
54 '· 46
43'

2 '' 61
·· 5S 66 nr 07

3 1 65 67 -V 39 38
iV) 64. ^28 90

·

(,26315 20 22 37
4 21

r 6 ,,. 19 .,-365 lu on "O
<¦'' 17 18

7r, 31
'10 11
8« '

U *

33
If you tako a pen or pencil and draw

connecting lilies from 1 lo -', - to 3 and
so on until you roach OS you will seo

how good the portrait Is.
NANNIE .BR1STOW,

Locust Hill, Va.

Riddles.
1. At what season did Evo eat hor

apple?
:'. What was tho color of -tho storm

al sea ?
1), Why Is a woman's beauty like a ten

dolilir bill?
.I. Why is a naughty schoolboy like

a postage stamp?
5. How do you mako a slow horso

fast?
i¡. How do you keep food on on ompty

stomach? ¦¦

7, in what color should' a secret bo

8 On what sido of a church do trees
grown best?*» llv ELLA LKiniGKIt.

HiKl S. Bosorvlor, City.

LAST WEEKÎS PUZZLES.

Liberty Bell.
¡ WHOLE.

..But as for mo, givo mo liberty or

givo me death·"
1 Lufíívntte; 2. soldiers: l'- rebels, I.

bravery; D, I'Mwui'dJ 0, vim i 7, mum; S,
hH;r

PAVSON It. BltUOIO.

Charade.
FI ree racket

ItOSALIND RAN KIN.

A NICKEL'S TRAVEL.
I wns taken Bon) a mine in Southwest

Missouri After "'»lug melted In u l'ur-

n cc was taken to tho mint, whero 1

was 'made Into .? bright, now coin, und

one dav 1 was sent lo a bank In St.

Bonis with nlnoteon others like myself.
Tlie bunker. Mr. Stewart, unwrapped iho
little miekaao nod. UPwl »? H°mo chauíp·,
pu ¦..;. In III« l-wHot. WW ho wem

home to dinner ho gave mo lo his little
ehi in buy candy, in about un hour
? was in ilr beautiful store, but no one

noticed me until 1 was needed for chango
liliali I was piad lo be given to.a sweel

?'?,,? lady, und thought-1 coniti rest, but
she gave'nie to her little boy, und 1 had
(o leave my nie« home lu bo given l'or a

trip 1 have been traveling around tho
city for u year, and was unco Igst In

the street. An old miser fountl me, nnd
now I mil shut up In nn old tin box, and
the only breath of air I get is at night,
when ho »counts us. J am very lonely,
and will bo glad'whcn I can travel again.

Selected by ELIZABETH REID.

THE MAN OF THOUGHT.

The men of thought aro much greator
I ban the men of action, because they do
all of the thinking and planning, and
have "the men of action to do what thoy
want done. A mnn of thought can do so

much more hi the world than a mnn of
.Tctiòn, U matters not bow nctlve a mnn Is,
If lie hns"no thought his activity never-

does him any good. A man of thought
can think and plan things that he wants
dono and get some one to do them·, but
a. mnn of notion cannot get any ono to

think for him.
For an example, tnko tho stenm en¬

gine». Tho man that thought and pluimed
liow to do It without bolng told, hut the
man that made it did not know until

SUNNY JIM.
By É. Dupont Golzer.

(.?-
he was told by tho man that had planned
it.
The other example: Take George Wash¬

ington, Ihn grolltest general of the Revo¬
lutionary war. Hi; did all Of the thinking
anil pluipilng for the whole anuy of
American soldiers, The soldiers weru tho
men of uilloii; but what ciiuld they hnvo
done without some one to think unit plan
for thomV
Then tulio ¡Patrick Henry. Ho was a

nulli of very groat thought. He thought
ubmit how England treated her colonici
over here so much thu* ho begun to mallo
public speeches, and got tho people so

aroused that they went to war to gain
tholr Independence. Tho Inileponili.-nc,
was due muro to him than It was to tin
soldiers, because they would never havu
thought ubout It If It had not heim for
Vntriek Henry. So It Is evident why
the man of (bought Is greater than thu
umu of action,

EVEIA'N TYl'H.

A SNOW SCENE.
Oh, I think a snow scene Is tho pret¬

tiest scene in the world when the wlioln
earth Is coveri-il In a mass of .mow.

Tho birds nro flying from tree to troo,
eating holly and other herrlea and chirp¬
ing eo.merrily. Some one hns oompured

? snow-scenon to the kingdom of heaven,
purity nnd whiteness. Everything looks
so beautiful covered in snow.tho houses,
tho trees, tho fences, the gato posts.
looks like they havo on white cnps. I
think to get up a crowd nnd slolgh-,
riding would be jiist* ¡»ne, or snow-ball¬
ing either. And pictures of different
places covorod In snow are so protty.
Oh, I.think It tho very emhlom ot purity.

ANNIE MAE TYUS.

MARJORIE'S DREAM.
"Mnrjorle! Marjorlo!" called Aunt

Cella from the kitchen; but thoro wns no

reply.
"Well," snld Aunt Colin, to herself, "I

wonder where Marjorlo can bo, and hor
supper dishes not washed."
Aunt Cella stood In the- doqrwny of

the kitchen, looking Into tho dusky eve¬

ning.
"My," she snld to herself, "surely Mar¬

jorlo would not go out and play when
It Is so dark."
So she turned .and wont up the. rickety

stnlrs to tho attic, In hopes of finding
her there, anel sure enough thoro lay
Marjorlo rolled up asleep on her llttlo
straw bed.
Aunt Cella shook her a little nnd Mar¬

jorlo half opened, her sleepy ..eyes.,
"Well, don't jrou think you had bolter

go down stnlrs and wash your dishes,
dear?" said Aunt Cello, with a smile.

"Oh,", snld Marjorlo, with a sigh, "I
wish tho old things would wtish them¬
selves, or Hint 1 wns a queen und didn't
havo to work, nnd thou I'd sit on a

throno nil day, dressed In a beautiful
silk dross."
"That's a foolish wish to" make,'' said

Aunt Cellu. "Now, run down und see

how fust you win do them."
But. Marjorlo wns too sleepy to hurry.

Tt (ook her a long timo to clear them up
and wash them, and then she» sat down
to dry them, when suddenly Hiero came

in a lot of.llttlo fairies, with harps, that
played tho prettiest music Marjorlo nuil,
ovor hoard, but when tho dishes began
to chooso partners and dunce all over

the tnblo, sho could hardly, believe It
was true. Suddonly she heard a loud
crash, and sho awoko to find Clio u.ah
she had broken,

DortOTir CTiîftwich.

WHAT I WISH I WAS.
I wl,sh I was nn odltor,

I really do, Indeed;
It seems to mo that editors
Have everything thoy need.

(Except'money),
Thoy got the largest and the best
Of everything that grows;

And got free Into circuses,
And other kinds of shows.

(By giving an equivalent)./

The biggest bug will speak to them,
Na matter how thoy dross;

A shabby coat Is nothing
If you own a printing press.

(Follcy).
At. ladies' fairs they ¡ire almost hugged
By, pretty girls, who know

That they Will criick up everything
The ladles have lo 'show1*··

(laieky follows),

And thus they get a "blowout" free,
At every party feetl;

The reason is because they write,
And other people read.

« (Tlint's so).
?.????? I.EE WEBBER,

Balenìi Vn.

Letters Prom
The. Children

Dear Editor,.I would like to become a
member of tho T. D. C. C. Enclosed yoi
«lit find a story, which t hope yob will
think good enough to publish. Ploa&i
send me a badge. I am,

Yours rosjieott'ully,
DOROTHY K. LEFTWICH, "

201 Sycamore St., City. ,

»ear Sir, ot the T. D. C. C.,-1 will send
In my drawing and a vorse. I hope It
Will not go to the waste-bask«',. I lost
my badgoi please send mo another. I wil¡
send In my drawing every woek to sec If
1 can win a prize. From

ROY ALEXANDER.
11Ü E. Itigli Street.

Dear Sit',.May I join your Children's.
Club? and will you sond mo a badge? I :

am nine yuars old. Plcasu put my sturj ,

in tho Dispatch. /
N. B. WRIO HT',
? Richmond, Vu.

Dear Edltor,.? am an old member, but
I hnvo not written for so long, hociiuw
I hnvo been away. Enclosed you will
find a picture, whloh 1 hopo you will
publish. Hopo, I will get a prl/o Ilk«,
Joseph Rumos. Well, good-bye, yotii
friend,

CLARENCE WOOD,
100 N. Lombardy Street.

Dear Editor,.Enclosed Is a composi¬
tion on Yellow Stono Park, ? hope to sei
It appear on tho Children's Page, 1 hop*
1 get the prize.

Sincerely yours,
JOHN' GILES,

,Beldsville. N. C.

Dear Editor,.I havo tried and tried ta
bo as successful as the other members,
but my piceos aro not as good or .some¬
thing, as theirs. You will And á story
nnd a drawing, which I hopo Will b«
worthy of a prize. With test wishes, 1
remullí,

Your llttlo friend,
NANNTE BRISTOW,

Locust Hill, Va.

Dear Editor of the T. D. C. C.I have
moved from Richmond out In Chestorflold|
mv address Is Swansboro, Va,
Look In the Inside of this paper and

yuo will dild Mr. Triangle. Good-bye.
FRED. H. PEASE.

Swansboro, Va,

Dear Editor,.Enclosed please find a

drawing entitled "Mr. Firkin," whloh 1
hopo you will see nt to publish. Wish¬
ing tho T. D. C. C. much success, I re¬
main, Your friend.

OLA HOWARD.
Floyd, Va.

Dear Editor,.I enclose a ,drawlng and
hopo to soo It In tho paper next Sunday.
I am not a member of tho T. D. C. C,
but I wish you would send mo a badge.

Very sincerely,
BESSIE ARBIJiCKIJE RuVWISON.

Jio. 1219 West .Broad Street.

Dear Editor,.Enclosed you will find
two drawings, which I hope to see In
the paper next Sunday, 1 don't know
If you publish two pictures or not; II
voii don't, why, Just take the best orte.
Wishing tho club success, I remain,

IDA REÍV
No, 23 East Canal «Street, city.

Dear Editor,.The badge you sent me
somo timo ago Is broken; will you please
dont! mo another ono? I send som«
riddles, which 1 hope you will print on
tho children's page. your friend,

ELLA LBILICEB.
No, 203 South Besorvo|r. Street.

Dear Editor,.I received my bool·, all
right and I am charmed with It; 1
cannot express my gratitude"·to .you..· 1
started to reading It. and It was so In¬
teresting that I could hardly slop, and
I have read through it now. rigrei
to say that I haven't had a picture taken
for some- llltlo time, but I will have
somo taken In about a woek and will
send you ono as soon as I can. I aUc
enclos« somo drawings. Thc picture o(
the gout Is entitled, "Tho Butter That's
Not Mudo From Cream." Tho names ol
the others are under thorn. Jloplng they
will not roach tho waste basket and.
thanking you again for my prize, G re¬
main. Fraternally yours,

ROBBIE ASTROP.
P. S..I am fourteen years old and

never took drawing lessons.
ßurry, Va.

Door Editor,.I would like very mticl
to bocomo a member of tho T. D. C. C,
so' please send mo a badge. Enclosed yot
will ibid a composition on "Tho Alen o!
Thought." 1 hope It .will be fit to publisl
In your paper. Yours truly,

EVELYN TYUS.
Loco, Va,

Door Editor..t would Ilk« to become ?

member of tho T. D- C. C, so pleasi
send mo a badge. Enclosed you will find a

composition on a snow scone. I hopo yo«
can road this. ANNIE MAE TYUS.
Loco, Va.

Dear Editor,.I am sending you a llttn
story by this mall. 1 "hopo you will ukt
It. Lovingly, your llttlo friend,

JESSIE A. BEID.
ltadford, Yu.

Editor T. D. C. C:
Dear Editor,.This week I send you ?

drawing; 1 hopo It is acceptable, ? re»
celvod my prlzo, a book of fairy talea
somo days ugo. Thank, you kindly for it
M>v llttlo slstor enjoyed reading then
very much. Sho Is going to send ypi
somo conundrums, next week. Wlshini
suci-'osd to all the mombors, ? am youl
llttlo friend,

N, FLORENCE LEECH.

Doar Editor,.I suppose the memben
think I havo forgotten tho club, but I wll
provo that I havo not by sending the pio
turo of a doer which 1 havo drawn, and
hopo to see on tho T. D. C. C. pago Sun«
day. I am sorry to say that I have nevei
boon a prlzu winner, but 1 shad not lost
my hopo and courage. 1 will closo, wish,
¡lig thn club greatest succoss,

Vour dovotod member,
ORA E. KEYS,

No. 1723 W. Leigh St., Blchmond, Va,

Dear Editor,.Plou'so llud enclosed ?
drawing entitled "Sir. Jack," which I hopi
win ho published on tho children's page
Pluuso send nm a bmlgo, as ? losi ni)
other one, Yours truly,

F. 11AHOLD FISHER,
No. ??? Floyd Avenue,

Dear Editor..I have pot gotten mj
badge 'yet. Will you send my badge,
please. Your friend,

HELEN BULLARD;
Bear, Editori.I sond you somo work

which· I hopo you will accopt. There ihm
live that want to Join the club, Thej
are John and Öosher Ligón, Louise and
Etta Tilmnn, and Drlnard Taylor. Pleasi
send thn Ilvo badges to ni/.t, and 1 wit'
give II to them. I hopo that I will re¬
çoive a prlzo, for my work. Hoping tin.
T, D. C. 0. success, I am, your true mem·

U. SPOTT8WOOD LIOON.
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